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The All three were consumed with curiosity, but it was more than that, the musty smell in the hall and the expectation of something which was really only the business of these old people and yet not only theirs. "Where's your husband?" the tall man asked the woman.
"In bed," she repUed respectfully.
The Crumb stayed by the door and the Black Lion kept his foot against the threshold so they could retreat easily if need be.
The tall man took two steps forward and threw open the door into a room.
A man in pyjamas was lying in bed.
The shorter man pushed the woman in front of him with his pistol and followed after her.
"Why didn't you open at once?" the tall man snapped angrily. "Well?" the short one pressed. 
